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FADE IN:

INT. JOB CENTRE - DAY
RAJ, an Indian man in his early twenties is sitting at a desk signing on for unemployment benefit. Opposite him is a middle aged advisor whose name tag reads ‘STEVEN’.






  STEVEN




Have you considered volunteering?







    RAJ




Volunteering?






  STEVEN




Yeah. It’s been six months since 




you graduated. It would look good





on your CV that you spent your time





constructively. 







    RAJ 






    (reluctantly)





Yeah, OK.







  STEVEN





   (typing at his keyboard)





Here are some websites you can try.

Steven turns his monitor so Raj can see it. Raj scribbles down a couple of names.







    RAJ





Thanks very much.







  STEVEN





That’s OK.

Raj gets up and puts his rucksack on his shoulder and leaves.
INT. OLD FOLKS’ HOME – DAY

A young black NURSE is showing Raj around the home. She stops by an elderly gentleman called PETER who is in his eighties and sitting in a wheelchair.






   NURSE




Peter. This is Raj. He’s volunteering




to help us. 

Peter appears to have difficulty seeing Raj.







    RAJ





      (extending his hand)





Hi Peter.
Peter doesn’t respond.






   PETER




Volunteer? When I was your age I was




volunteering to fight for my country.







    RAJ





 (pulling his hand back)





OK.




        (to the nurse)




I don’t think he likes me.







   NURSE




Give him time. He’s like this with




everyone. Right I’ll leave you two





to get acquainted.







    RAJ






   (to the nurse)





Thanks.

The nurse smiles at them both and then leaves. Raj sits down next to Peter.







    RAJ(CONT’D)




So where you from?
Peter attempts to wheel himself away but is so old and frail he isn’t able to do so. Raj gets up out of his seat and puts his hands on the handles of the wheelchair.







    RAJ(CONT’D)





Where do you want to go? I’ll take





you.







   PETER





Away from you.







    RAJ





           (annoyed)





Fine. I’ll help somebody else.

Raj goes over to an OLD LADY and sits down to chat to her. She is a great deal more hospitable than Peter.







    RAJ(CONT’D)





Hi. I’m Raj.







  OLD LADY





I’m Steph.







    RAJ





Hi Steph. How long you been here?







   STEPH





Forever. 

The two of them share a giggle.

LATER
Raj sits down again next to Peter.







    RAJ




Have you calmed down? Look, I don’t




want to be here either OK. A good degree





does not guarantee a job anymore. So I’m





stuck here with you.







   PETER





There was a time when I could have saved





most my comrades from certain death. Now 





I can’t even stand up properly. 







    RAJ





Was it the Second World War you fought in?







   PETER





Yes.







    RAJ





I don’t know anything about that.







   PETER





Why not?







    RAJ





It was such a long time ago. Why should I





care? 







   PETER






      (annoyed)





You should care. Many of your forefathers





fought and died so you could live a free





life. Show them some respect. What the hell





did they teach you in school? Got a good 





degree? You don’t know anything. Leave me





alone.
Embarrassed, Raj gets up and walks away.

LATER

Raj sits down again next to Peter.
                                  RAJ




Sorry if I sounded rude the other day.




I didn’t mean to offend you. 







   PETER




That’s OK.






    RAJ





Why don’t you tell me about your




experiences?






   PETER





Come on. I’ll show you.

Raj gets up and wheels Peter into an adjoining room. A series of toy soldiers are set up on a table.







    RAJ





Toy soldiers?







   PETER





They’re not toys. They’re antiques.







    RAJ





OK, my mistake.

Raj pushes Peter next to the table. He then attempts to touch one of the figurines. 







   PETER





I told you they’re antiques. Don’t 





touch them.







    RAJ





OK. I’ll just sit over here.

Raj pulls up a chair and sits down next to the table. The table has Allied soldiers in the middle and Japanese soldiers all around them.







   PETER





I was a captain in the Indian army.




Burma was proving an absolute nightmare
for many of us. Disease was common and

some of my men got sick and died.  



    RAJ

It must have been awful.

   PETER





It was. The Japanese wanted to invade

India and we were all that stood in their

way. They launched an offensive in March

1944 and had us surrounded at Imphal and

would attack from anywhere and at anytime. 

Raj looks across at a group of Japanese toy soldiers on the table which spring to life and then attack the allied toy soldiers in formation. “Peter” and a group of British soldiers return fire together with tank support making the battle Raj imagines very bloody with many casualties. 






   PETER(CONT’D)





Thank god we had the Gurkhas with us.





They were used to jungle fighting and 





were really adept at using their kukri





knives.

The toy soldiers are now close enough to be fighting hand to hand. The Gurkha toy soldiers are putting up a strong fight against the Japanese toy soldiers who are fighting with bayonets attached to their rifles.





  
   PETER(CONT’D)





We never would have been able to hold out 




if it wasn’t for General Slim. He reinforced 




us with thousands of Indian troops from the

sky and dropped in supplies when we needed 
them. I always kept my best gunner Suraj 
Singh on machine gun to protect our box.

Eventually the Gurkha toys manage to force the Japanese toys into retreat. The withdrawing Japanese are picked off by a Sikh machine gun position. 







   PETER(CONT’D)





Suraj had taken over when one of our sikhs





had been shot through the head. 







    RAJ







  (smiling)





Suraj Singh? What was he like?







   PETER





Very brave and very loyal. Always had





problems with the wife. He and many




others stayed with us even when Gandhi 





asked Indian troops to mutiny.







    RAJ





They’re a warrior breed. The Sikhs.  







   PETER





Yes I know. Sat-sri-akal.

    RAJ





God is great.






   PETER





They used to say that going into





battle. 

The nurse enters the room holding a glass of water and some tablets.






   NURSE







  (to Raj)





He’s telling you his war stories is he?







    RAJ







 (smiling)





Yeah. 







   NURSE





Peter. It’s time for you to take your tablets.







   PETER





Oh I hate this. 

Peter takes the tablets from the nurse, puts them in his mouth and swallows them with the glass of water. 







   PETER(CONT’D)







  (to Raj)





They taste awful. Just like the anti





malaria tablets we used to take in the 
                    jungle.






   NURSE







(to Peter)





It’s best you get some rest now.







   PETER





I’m just getting to the good stuff.







   NURSE







 (smiling)





It can wait.







 (to Raj)





You should come back tomorrow.







    RAJ





OK.






     (to Peter)





I’ll see you tomorrow.

Raj gets up and leaves the room. 

LATER

It’s morning and Peter is waiting for Raj by his toy soldiers. Raj enters the room holding a cup of tea.







    RAJ





Peter, I made you some tea.







   PETER




Thank you. I like starting the day





with a cup of chai. 

Raj smiles at Peter’s use of Punjabi as he hands him the cup.






   PETER





My Sikhs often did this for me.

Raj pulls up a chair and sits by the table.







   PETER(CONT’D)





The Japanese knew that if they were





going to capture Imphal they would





have to launch their main assault





along the Tiddim Road. The battles





fought here were the fiercest and 





most crucial.

Raj sees a large group of Japanese toy soldiers heavily supported by tanks and artillery move towards the allies. Wave after wave assault the allied positions. 







   PETER(CONT’D)





I lost a great deal of my men in this





battle including Suraj. He fought till





the end even using his turban as a 





bandage when he got shot in the arm.





I’ll never forget holding his hand





when he was dying.  







    RAJ






   (deeply moved)





I’m sorry.







   PETER(CONT’D)





The Japanese casualties were far worse.





Despite their fanaticism they were stretched 





too far and weren’t as well supported as we





were. Once a breakout was forced we had them 





on the run.

Raj sees “Peter” and the allied toy soldiers go on the offensive pursuing the Japanese as they retreat. 







   PETER(CONT’D)





As we pushed south into Burma I can still





hear the Gurkhas shouting their war cry





Ayo Gurkhali as victory was finally ours.






    RAJ





God. What the fourteenth army did was





amazing.







   PETER





So amazing that they forgot about us. Even





today we’re known as the forgotten army.








RAJ




That’s a real shame. 
Raj notices a change in Peter’s demeanour. 








RAJ(CONT’D)





Are you going to be OK?







   PETER





I’ll be fine. I’m just thinking





about my fallen comrades that’s all.








RAJ





I’m going to go and see if Steph





is OK. Will you be OK for a while?







   PETER





Yes.

Raj gets up and leaves the room.

LATER

Raj returns and notices Peter is not by his toy soldiers. He goes looking for him and finds him lying in his bed looking very poorly. Raj sits by his side.








RAJ





Are you resting again Peter?







   PETER





Something like that.

Raj is concerned as Peter looks very sick. 







RAJ





Get well soon. You’ve still got





to tell me what you did after the





war.

Raj leaves to find the nurse.








RAJ





Peter is in a really bad way. I





don’t think he’s going to make it





through the night. Does he have any





family we could contact? 








NURSE





He doesn’t have anyone. His wife died





a few years back. I don’t think he had





any children.

Raj is really saddened by this and returns to Peter’s bedside. He gently takes hold of Peter’s hand.








RAJ





I won’t forget about you Peter.

Peter passes away peacefully.

LATER

The Nurse is packing Peter’s toy soldiers into a box.








RAJ





What’s going to happen to them?








NURSE





They’ll be given away to charity.

Raj reaches out and takes the “Peter” figurine. 








RAJ





Can I keep this one?








NURSE





Yes.

Raj puts the figurine into his rucksack and puts it on his shoulder.








NURSE(CONT’D)




Will you be back tomorrow?







RAJ





Yes.

FADE OUT.      

